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	One Night Changed It All

**Hello everyone! I have decided to try my own hand at writting a story for Mass Effect. I played through the triology about three times within the last few months (I suddenly kept playing and playing) and i decided I liked the idea of a Female Shepard / James pairing so I decided to write about it. Please know I'm not heavily invested in the lore, especially outside of the games. So things like Paragon Lost, and others I have no knowledge of. Also I didn't buy much of the DLC (I do intend to at some point) So i will not address those. This story takes place JUST BEFORE Mass Effect 1.**

**Morrigan Shepard:**

**Spacer, Warhero, Infiltrator, Paragon (some Renegade actions)**

**Note 1: To my knowledge there is no stated age of James, so I'm assuming that since he, according to Mass Effect: Homeworlds, enlisted in 2176, he is at the age of 18 (since it's the normal age of enlistment to my knowledge), making him roughly 28 during the events of ME3,**

**Note 2: Purgatory isn't mentioned (or at least I don't recall it being mentioned) in Mass Effect 1 & 2, but I'm assuming it's always been there. Simply that it wasn't a point of Interest for Shepard in ME 1 & 2.**

**_Rated M: Cursing, Violence, Mature Situations_**

* * *

><p><span><em><strong>One Night Changed It All<strong>_

* * *

><p><span><em><strong>Chapter 1: The Meeting<strong>_

"Hey Morrigan, what you will be getting tonight?" A young woman asked the female in front of her who wore a black N7 hoodie.

The woman in question, shrugged her shoulders. "Eh, I'll just settle on Whiskey tonight. I have to report to Captain Anderson at 0600."

"Come on Shepard, loosen up. You've barely loosen up anymore since Elysium."

"There's a reason for that, Tanya." Morrigan glared. It had been quite some time since the invasion of Elysium. It had been a long hard battle and a lot of good people had lost her lives. She knew she couldn't save everyone that day, but it didn't make it any easier. She lost good men, men she quite respected. Some she would even call a good friend. The breaking point for her when was when one of her friends sold her and the colonist out to the invading force. Safe to say, Morrigan made sure he didn't live to regret his decision.

"Sorry. I know it's a touchy subject." Tanya frowned before she shifted in her seat, trying to get comfortable. The seats in Purgatory on the Citadel were hardly comfortable despite how many people came here. "You know you can't just close yourself off to the galaxy after that. At least find a man to take home; hell, I don't think I've ever seen you take a man home."

Morrigan sighed as she put her head into her hands. She cared very much for Tanya, having been given a commendation for N7 just as she did. She meant a lot to her, but she sometimes tried to butt into her non-existent love life.

Shepard's mother and father were both Alliance marines, the ranks at the time, she couldn't remember, though she heard her mother was recently being looked at into being promoted to Admiral. Her father died while he was young. She never learned how or why. She never questioned it. She learned early on that death was a part of a marine's life style. Not that she and her mother didn't grieve, but she was too young at the time to really have the feeling of loss hit her.

After the death of her father, it became apparent that her life would be erratic at best. Never always having one of her parents watch over her while the other was on an assignment. Her mother couldn't afford to leave the Alliance to raise her properly, there was no way she could with the credits she made; so she was taken along for the ride.

It wasn't all bad if someone asked her, at a young age she quickly found herself mesmerized by big starships, weapons, armor, and everything in between. Though what really clicked with her was her desire to find her way around things, be it by hacking or sneaking into places she wasn't allowed to be in. She was rarely caught and she even caused her mother to laugh once. 'Just like your father,' she once said, and it brought a smile to her lips.

However, there was two prominent things that she didn't like growing up with her mother on starships. The primary reason was that no one wanted to befriend her. She was the child of important Alliance marines. No boy would approach her in fear of her mother; not that she minded. She held no interest in the opposite sex, even as she entered into her teenage years. The secondary thing she disliked about life on starship with her mother was that despite her attempts to hide it, she missed having a father. That's where David Anderson came in. He knew her parents and apparently her own mother was able to see her distress at lacking a father-figure in her life and Anderson willingly took up the mantle, always yearning for a daughter of his own but couldn't have one, given his own lifestyle.

She and Anderson clicked immediately and by the time she was old enough to enlist, many higher-ups almost believed Morrigan was in fact the daughter of Hannah Shepard and David Anderson. She remembered frowning at their ignorance, but she admitted it was nice to have a father of sorts. He had helped her into the Alliance enlistments and she passed all her initial test with flying colors; no thanks in large part to Anderson helping her prepare. To her mother's horror, Morrigan found her preference to do ground deployments with the grunts. She enjoyed the hands-on approach. The day her mother found that out she chewed her out for her decision; wanting her to take a position on a starship so she wouldn't actively face danger in the field. Thankfully, Anderson backed her up in facing her mother. The argument ended and from that day on Morrigan hardly spoke to her mother and saw her even less.

Anderson was her only family anymore. She loved her mother deeply yes, but she wasn't going to associate herself with her if she kept disagreeing with her choice of work; especially if every conversation she ever had from there-on ended in a heated argument that ended with one of them storming out.

Skipping ahead into the future, she was quickly becoming a rising star in the Alliance as the "perfect" Alliance soldier. No significant failure of missions. No critical losses. Looked out for the innocent. Cared for her team. She felt the last part wasn't entirely true. It was a flaw in her from the very beginning due to her isolation. She didn't interact well with others. She could work in a team and some might add, she worked quite well with some, but she never really bothered to get to know her squad mates on a more personal level. It didn't help that most of the time, her squad mates were men who kept staring lustfully at her.

"Hey! Citadel to Morrigan Shepard!" Tanya hollered over the music, snapping her fingers in front of Morrigan's face, bringing her out of her reminiscence.

"Sorry, what were you saying?" Morrigan mumbled as she tried to recollect what her conversation with Tanya was.

"God Morrigan, you need a man in your life; if nothing else, it's for a good lay at night."

"I told you, I'm not interested in men." Morrigan stated darkly. Inwardly that was quite the opposite. She was very much interested in the opposite sex now, though she never wanted to associate with those who only wanted her for her looks or title. If she were to have a man, she'd rather have one that would stick around for more than a night. It was a childish dream, she knew that, but she could hope. Worse case for her, she'd retire then find a man. She made good enough credits as it was to retire somewhat early.

"Then let's find you a woman, I've always wanted to get in on some of that action." Tanya suggested with a lustful smirk.

Morrigan rolled her eyes in disbelief. Tanya seemed to sleep around a lot, though Shepard understood the reason. Being an N7 placed an immense amount of stress on your shoulders and it was common knowledge that sex was an effective stress reliever. It intrigued her though to find her friend was interested in women as well. "I'm not interested in women either, Tanya. Could you please stop trying to find me a fuck buddy for the night?"

Tanya pouted before she put her hands in her somewhat short brown hair before pulling it slightly in frustration. A thought came to her head as she looked back at Shepard with a smirk. "How about me?"

Morrigan raised an eyebrow at that, "What about you?"

"Would you want to do it with me? We've known each other for a while. It will only be sex."

Morrigan's eyes widened at the proposition. _'Is she really that desperate to find me a lay that she'd offer to have sex with me herself?'_ Morrigan thought in disbelief of her friend. She wouldn't deny that Tanya was very attractive. In her opinion she was more attractive than herself, her only lacking feature was her lack of breast size compared to Morrigan's who had filled out nicely during her adolescent years. "No."

Tanya's eyes narrowed at anger and frustration at the short answer she was given. "You are impossible Morrigan. You'll never find someone with that attitude!"

Morrigan almost felt hurt at the tone Tanya took with her. "Sorry Tanya, I'm not looking for a quick lay and leaving it at that. I know it's childish but I'd rather find someone who I could have a steady relationship with."

Tanya snorted at the retort Morrigan gave her. "The only steady relationship you could have would have to take place on your ship and you'd be breaking regulations since you're in the chain of command now, _Commander_. I doubt any other man…woman…whatever you're into, will be willing to have a long distance relationship while you're off on your missions."

"My mother and father…my real father, did just fine." Morrigan shrugged, she was getting agitated now. She just wanted to casually drink and go to bed before reporting for her new assignment in the morning.

"And look what happened to them." Tanya blurted out before she realized what she said and covered her mouth in a mixture of shock and regret.

Morrigan gaze became cold and rage filled as she took her still full glass of Whiskey and chucked it at Tanya's face; spilling it all over her face and soaking the collar of her BDUs. "Get the fuck out of my sight and don't talk to me again." Morrigan glared as she stood up from the table and stormed off, leaving her long time closest-to-best-friend, almost breaking down in her regret. _'That's one more 'best friend' off my list. At this rate I'll only have one time acquaintances.'_ Morrigan mused angrily with herself as she went farther into Purgatory to the Lower Bar area, deciding to hang around with some Alliance grunts, half hoping they wouldn't recognize her.

"What can I get you?" the Asari bartender asked as she saw Morrigan walk up.

"Something strong, but won't leave me completely hung over in the morning." Morrigan responded with a grunt. She already wanted to forget about tonight, her anger at Tanya not even finish building up. For now she just wanted to drink in peace.

"Hey there, you all alone?"

Morrigan turned her gaze from the table she just sat herself at to see a man of average height and really blonde hair standing before her, looking down at her. _'Private, looks green. Just enlisted or just finished training and hasn't had any real assignment.' _ Morrigan assessed inside her head as she gazed the young man up and down. He was far younger than her. Barely looked like he was 20. The whole age difference wasn't much of a problem for her, but she was hitting her…29 birthday now? She couldn't quite remember anymore. She lost track of time. Regardless an almost 9 year age difference somewhat bothered her. Though what completely turned her off to the man was the smug way he held himself.

"Yes and I like it that way." Morrigan grunted her reply, waving off the man.

The young Alliance soldier didn't falter, instead Morrigan's attitude only seamed to spur him on. "Don't be like that, how about we go do something fun?"

"I said I want to be alone. Fuck off." Morrigan stated, her anger beginning to show as she clutch her drink angrily. This might be the second drink she threw at someone. Such a waste of alcohol.

The young marine's smug face broke into a look of anger at being rejected at the beautiful woman before him. Behind him some of his fellow privates were laughing at his rejection and that only stoked his anger as he reached out to grab Morrigan's arm. "Now listen here you bit-" The man was cut off by a muscular arm stopping him.

"She said she's not interested, _pandejo_. Now leave the lady alone." A muscular man wearing a gray Alliance T-shirt with his BDU trouser and boots clenched the young marines hand tightly.

The marine glared at the massive hulk of muscle. "Oh fuck off Vega, are you really going to defend this bitch?"

Morrigan looked on in interest as the hulk of muscle who was now identified by Vega, his last name she figured, loosened his grip on the young marine's arm, allowing him to jerk it free. "Just because Captain Toni let you join our squad doesn't let you treat women without respect. She clearly wasn't interested and you kept pressing her. Now I suggest you back off, _private_." Vega threatened the young soldier with an intense gaze that impressed Morrigan as she took a quick drink of her alcohol.

"As if you can pull rank, to-be _Lieutenant_. We're on shore leave and if you hadn't notice, there's more of us than there are of you." The marine snarled as some his friends walked up behind him, some staying back as they knew what Vega could do.

Vega gave a sigh as he could see how this was going to end. He was going to have a lot of explaining to do with Captain Toni in the morning. He turned to Morrigan who only drunk about half her glass. "Excuse me ma'am, you going to finish that?" He asked politely, surprising the woman with his manners.

Morrigan gave another quick sip of her drink. It didn't taste that great to her anyways; much too strong for her taste. She held it up to him, "Knock yourself out."

Vega grinned in appreciation, "_Gracias chica._" Shepard's cheeks colored a bit, she didn't know what it was about Vega, but no one, no man, had ever done this to her with just a few words. With his thanks said, Vega turned towards the group of Privates before him, narrowly dodging a sluggish swing from the angry Private Morrigan had rejected just minutes before; bring the half full drink up and splashing the strong alcohol into his eyes.

Both Shepard and the hulking marine before her (unknowingly) winced together as the smug marine cried out in pain at the feeling of his eyes burning. One of his friends tried to take advantage of the moment of distraction and tried to sneak a hit on Vega only for sharp reflexes to aid in his own fist being caught; followed by Vega promptly taking the now empty glass and shattering it on his head, knocking that particular Private out before he hit the ground.

"Dammit James! Was that really necessary!?" Another Private's voice hollered from the background. It was one of the smarter once who didn't want any part of the drama going on.

James looked at the knocked out Private on the ground, ignoring the Blonde Privates anguished cries about his eyes as he checked the damage he'd inflicted. _'Possible minor concussion, nice little gash.'_ James' assessed to himself, though he wouldn't put money on it. He was a soldier, a grunt first. He was never a medic. He turned to only smart Private in the small group of people in front of him. "Take these two to Huerta Memorial. I will be taking this to Captain Toni in the morning." James stated with authority and any of the other Privates who thought about ganging up on James just seconds ago lost their drive. They already realized they threw the first punch and they could very well be dishonorably discharged before actually starting their service.

Morrigan was impressed. The man before her just handled a group of Privates by himself. Even she would have been hard pressed to fight all of them at once. He cleverly used a bit of his own hand-to-hand skill, if she could count using a glass cup as hand-to-hand as well as his own rank to get the others to fall in line and leave Purgatory. She immediately decided she liked this man. He was much different from the rest of the men that had hit on her from the moment she'd enlisted.

James took a moment to walk up to the bartender and handed her a sum of credits. "Two glasses, full bottle of whiskey. Keep the rest to cover for the broken cup." James stated before he was given the requested items before walking back to Morrigan. "You okay?"

Morrigan decided she would give the man a break and let him drink with her, if only to shut him down when he tried to make a move on her. "I'm fine, could have handled those guys though. Thanks for stepping in anyways."

James gave a smirk, "_Tio_ always drilled into me to be respectful of women and come to their aid, even if they don't necessarily need it."

Morrigan gave a smile of her own, "Good advice, though you should know I'm not like most women."

James' face brightened as he saw Morrigan smile, taking it as a victory as he hadn't seen her smile yet. "I know."

Morrigan raised a brow as her smile dropped, "You know who I am?"

James gave a solemn nod. "Of course. I'd be blind to not recognize you. Though that's not who you are at the moment."

Morrigan's curiosity was peaked. "Oh? Then who am I at the moment?" She asked with the hints of a devious smirk lacing her features.

James gave a grin. He hadn't imagine talking to Commander Shepard would be enjoyable. She always appeared stoic and aloof in all her pictures and interviews; as if she didn't have a whole lot of happiness in her life. "I see a woman who simply wants to have a drink."

"You hit the nail on the head, Vega."

James snorted slightly, he never did like people calling him by his last name in everyday conversation. During his missions it didn't bother him. "Just call me James."

"You can just call me Morrigan." Shepard replied. A small silence enveloped them as James poured their respective glasses, both taking a much desired drink before Shepard tried to continue the conversation. "So…who were those guys?"

James rose an eyebrow at the question before his eyes narrowed. "Eh, privileged kids who think everyone owes them. They joined me and Captain Toni because they did well in basic. Have a habit of disobeying orders."

Morrigan nodded, she knew those kinds of people who felt like everyone had to bend to their will. She felt it particularly enjoyable when they expect her to crawl into bed with them as if she was some whore and she set them straight_ real_ quick. "I know what you mean."

"Yeah. Though knowing my luck it will somehow turn on me." James shook his head.

Morrigan leaned forward, seeing the slight look of fear written on his face. "Well, if it helps. Tell them Commander Shepard stands as key witness to you defending me. That will save you. Worst case scenario have your Captain contact me and I'll explain it to him."

James' face lit up in appreciation. "Thank you ma'am!"

Morrigan waved him off, "It's no big deal. It's a shame when such promising marines such as yourself are mistreated because rich kids can't have their way and you set them straight. And don't call me "ma'am", it makes me feel old."

"You're not that old." James smirked in response.

Morrigan laughed, she found herself surprised at the action, she hardly laugh; even then, it was mostly with Anderson. "I'm well on my way, 29 or 30 right now. I can't remember.

"You can't remember your own age?"

"Hey, I lose track of time. I don't have a life outside of the Alliance so I don't exactly have anything to look forward to when I'm not on assignments." Morrigan mock pouted. The alcohol was clearly starting to mess with her.

"Nothing? No family? Friends? Lover?" James asked, bewildered. He had imagined _the_ Commander Shepard would have lines of people coming to meet her or at least have friends to hang out with.

"The only real family I have, I broke contact when she disagreed with my decision to take ground deployments rather than serve on star ships in a commanding position. I'd much rather work with the grunts, on the ground. I never made any friends growing up and the most recent one I had I just broke off when she tried to persuade me into taking someone home tonight. And no, I don't have a lover and I never had." Morrigan replied with a somewhat monotone voice.

"Ah, damn. That must be hard."

Morrigan gave a smirk, "It's not so bad. You get used to it and it helps to have toys." Her face immediately went red as she realized what she just said. She looked at James in embarrassment and saw that his own gaze was surprised as the tidbit of information she had unintentionally gave him. "Sorry, the alcohol is working its magic. What about you?"

James took a moment to recover before he replied. "What about me?"

"I mean, age, family, that kind of thing. You did ask about me, it's only fair I ask about you." Morrigan replied with a slight smile, a look of mischievousness glint flickering in her eyes.

"Ah, well, I'm 25. I do have something to look forward to outside of my assignments actually; family mostly. I do have a small amount of friends and I don't have a 'lover'." James answered bluntly and shortly. "Anything else you'd like to interrogate out of me?" He finished with a wink.

Morrigan's cheek tinted red, though thankfully the lights around Purgatory hid that well. "I'm surprised you don't have a lover, given how handsome you are."

James' grinned at the compliment, "The same could be said to such a beautiful woman."

"Are you trying to flatter me James?"

"I don't know. Are you flirting with me Lola?"

Morrigan took a moment to process what he called her, "Lola?"

A look of regret washed of James' face before he settled back into a sheepish smile. "Sorry, I had a friend whose sister's name was Lola. She was hot. Tough too, just like you. Sorry about that."

Morrigan took a moment to think about what she heard, "Lola huh." She smiled. "You're cute, so I'll let you get away with it." She could almost see James face go beat red with the flirtatious tone of her words.

"That's it, now you've made me blush." James mocked complained earning laughter from Morrigan.

"Aww, did make little Jimmy embarrassed." It was official to her mind, she was drunk. She found herself sobered slightly when she heard her Omni-Tool ping, she held up her arm to see who it was that was trying to get ahold of her and saw who it was. She gave an apologetic look to James, "Sorry, I have to take this."

"It's no problem." James assured, as Morrigan answered the call bringing up an image of a person.

"Hello Anderson." Morrigan greeted, trying her best not to look drunk.

Anderson's face on the screen gave a look of inquiry as he studied Morrigan through the feed. "Who are you and what you have done to Morrigan Shepard? She doesn't get drunk." He finally said with a smirk written on his face.

Morrigan rolled her eyes as she replied, "I've been drunk before Anderson. It's not **that **uncommon."

"Yeah, but you look like you're genuinely enjoying yourself for once." Anderson retorted with a smile before he took a moment to compose himself, adopting a looking of authority, "The reason I contacted you was to say that something came up and I will not have you report to me at 0800 tomorrow. Instead it will be 0600 the following day."

Morrigan rose an eyebrow, 'T_hat's unusual for him to put off reporting to him'._ "What's going on, sir?"

Anderson gave a shrug, "Ah, it's nothing major. Some last minute adjustments to the Normandy's systems are taking longer than expected and the weapons aren't fully operational. Anyways, enjoy your extra day of shore-leave. It will be one of the last ones you may get for a while."

Without waiting for a goodbye, Anderson disconnected, though it wasn't surprising to Shepard. They knew each other well enough when to say goodbye without saying it. "So another day of shore-leave?" she heard James question with a slight grin.

"Yep."

"Anything plans?"

"Nothing in particular. I kind of blew up on my only friend, so other than maybe coming here later for drinks, nope, nothing." Morrigan shrugged as she reached for the almost empty bottle of whiskey and poured the last of it into her glass.

"Want to do something with me?" James asked all of a sudden, catching her by surprise.

She gave a mischievous smirk, "James Vega, are you asking me out on a date? We've only known each other for two hours." Morrigan double checked her Omni-Tool to confirm how long she'd been at Purgatory, it was 11:27pm Citadel time. She hardly went to Earth and while she would quickly declare it her home world, it wasn't really home to her; therefore she rarely used it's time.

James sputtered as he fumbled to put his words together. "I…uh, I mean if you…"

Morrigan laughed at the embarrassment and shyness of James before she hastily gave a reply that would affect her for many years. "Of course I'll go on a date with you."

James embarrassment at fumbling his words quickly disappeared as his face lit up. "Really? Is that ok?"

Morrigan waved him off, she could understand his nervousness, she was a very popular figure for Humans and being seen in public with her could draw potentially unwanted attention to himself. "Its fine, but only if you want to. You're an interesting guy, James. The only guy who has ever really caught my eye in any way." The last part was a slight exaggeration on her part. She had met men who were physically attractive but she had never met one who interested in on the emotional level. James was the first man to not only have the latter, but both former and latter at once.

"A date it is! What time do you want me to swing by?" James asked, excitement already lacing his voice as if he was a giddy school boy again.

Morrigan gave a soft laugh as she gulped the last of her drink down before leaning over the table, "Easy there tiger. We still have the rest of the night before we can discuss a time." She finished before she tried to get up to get to the bar to order more alcohol, only to stumble on her own feet before she was caught my James; his swift reflexes allowing him to bolt out of the chair and catch her.

"Woah there Lola. I think you've had enough." He stated softly as he lifted her up slightly to get her back on her feet straight.

Morrigan on her end, felt a very unfamiliar, but very pleasant warmth when she felt James' arms wrap around her as she almost fell. She almost wished he would keep her wrapped up in his arms and never let go. "I haven't had _that_ much." She stated, though it came out in a slight slur.

James grinned as he helped Morrigan turn to face the table they shared for the last few hours to see almost 3 large bottles of whiskey. "I don't remember have _that _much." She pouted, as she unconsciously leaned back into James' chest.

"Alright Lola, let's get you home." James stated as he paid the tab for himself and Shepard before he helped her walk towards the exit of Purgatory, "Where are you staying?"

Morrigan tried to walk but found that the alcohol in her system had completely taken away her ability to walk normally, instead she had to lean against James completely; something she strangely didn't mind one bit. "Anderson gave me his apartment. It's in the Tiberius Towers on the Silversun Strip."

James whistled slightly, he heard the apartments there were nice, he could only imagine what Morrigan's would look like. "I'm guessing I'm going to need to carry you?"

Morrigan gave a sheepish smile which James took as an indication of 'yes' as he bent down and put one of his arms behind Morrigan's knees before scooping him up in his arms. For whatever reason, her now irrational mind made her wrap her arms around James neck, almost think he was going to drop her. "You move fast Lola." James's teased earning a blush from Morrigan.

"Shut up and take me home Vega!"

James's laughed as he walked out of Purgatory with a drunk Commander Shepard in his arms. Unbeknownst to them, Tanya who eventually got over her sorrow saw Shepard get carried out the door in a man's arms; a pleased smile written on the clearly drunk woman's face. _'Damn, she scored a hunk of meat. Atta girl.'_ She thought with a satisfied, but somewhat sad smile. _'Hopefully she can forgive me.'_

* * *

><p>James silently thanked that he didn't have near as much alcohol as Shepard; something he realized as he went to rent a skycar to take to Tiberius Towers. It wouldn't have been pretty to crash a skycar there, it would have left him in debt for most of his career. Shepard was uncharacteristically quiet in her drunken state. At first she hardly spoke a word, but as the alcohol in her system begun taking effect she quickly opened up and became much more talkative. It took the better part of 15 minutes to navigate himself to Shepard's apartment, mostly because he'd never been there personally. Hell, he'd never been to the Presidium which he'd heard was very beautiful.<p>

With the beautiful Commander in his arms he was finally able to open the door to her apartment, in no large part in trying to rouse Shepard from her light slumber long enough to punch in the access codes. When he fit himself in the doorway he looked around. The apartment was huge! "Holy shit…" He muttered to himself. He took in the apartment, it looked very much what could be expected of Anderson: clean. Though he somehow knew Shepard's touch when he saw it, mostly consisting of empty containers of alcohol and leftover food and dishes laying on the counters.

James had to walk around the apartment with the sleeping Morrigan in his arms he tried to find the master bedroom. Eventually he went upstairs and viola, it was the first door he saw. _'Of course it's the last place I check_.' He thought irritated with himself. He walked into the somewhat messy room, mostly consisting of tops and pants laying on the floor, he figured it meant that Shepard slept in little clothing. He, as best he could with a sleeping woman in his arms, pulled back the covers and slowly eased her out of his arms onto the bed.

Almost as if sensing the loss of his heat, Morrigan stirred awake, drowsiness clearly evident in her eyes. "James? Where am I?"

"We're at your apartment now. I'll be sure to lock the door on my wait out." James stated softly, missing the disappointed look Morrigan casted.

"Wait. Can you help me out of these clothes?" James' mouth gapped at the request. Sure he had seen his fair share of naked women, even undressing them himself at some points, but Commander Shepard had just asked him to take off her clothes. As if sensing his thoughts, Morrigan gave a slight giggle. Still definitely drunk. "You pervert, I sleep in my top and panties, I don't sleep nude."

James shook his head to clear his thoughts. _'Head out of your ass, Vega. No way she actually wants you like that, let alone wants to let you see her naked._' He reprimanded himself before he helped Shepard sit up, helped her unzip and take off her N7 hoodie before she raised her arms raised in the air to let him pull her top off. He tossed it to the side of the bed before he looked back at Shepard who had fallen back onto the bed. She lifted up her legs and James gulped, in Purgatory it was slightly dark there and he'd only seen her sitting but now he was finally able to see how well her BDU trousers fit her, she had, in his opinion, a perfect ass. Not letting his thoughts get the best of him, he pulled of her boots and set them on the ground, then he unbuttoned her trousers before he tugged them up and off before tossing them on the floor as well. He took a moment to lay eyes on the mostly undressed woman before him, interested in what she slept in. A baby blue tank top and pink panties? He hadn't quite thought of her as the girly type given her reputation but then again, once the alcohol took affect she became quite a different person.

"You like what you see _Vega_?" Morrigan teased as she saw the man staring at her. She knew she was quite attractive, but she never flaunted it or really used it to get what she wanted. In fact it mostly disgusted her at how many men, and sometimes women, ogled her body. For some reason she felt very pleased the muscular man above her was doing the exact same thing.

"I won't deny that I do, _Shepard_." James retorted. He stepped back to the foot of the bed as he grabbed the head of the blanket and pulled it up to her neck, tucking her in, making sure she was comfortable. "You better rest, Lola. We'll figure out a time to meet later." He stated, as he stood straight and began walking to the door.

Morrigan's heart raced as the man began leaving, '_I've just met him and yet I don't want him to ever leave. What is this?_' she questioned herself in disbelief. She found it hard to believe that despite knowing James for not even 5 hours she was quietly begging he'd stay the night; if not just to keep her warm at night. _'Ah hell, it must be the alcohol._'

"Hold on James."

James' slow walk came to a screeching halt as he was about to walk out the doorway before he turned on his heel to face Morrigan, "Yes, Lola?"

"You…don't have to go. You can stay here if you want." Morrigan commented, suddenly very timid.

"I don't want to intru-"

"Plus your body is very warm. I get cold at night at a lot." Morrigan interrupted, though James didn't mind as it quickly deadened any protest he could come up with; not that they were real protest on his part.

He gave a sigh in amusement, "You're one interesting woman, Lola." James stated with a grin as he walked back into the room, towards the bed.

"The same could be said to you, James" Morrigan retorted as she watched James walk to the other side of the bed, only throwing his shirt and boots off onto the floor before he climbed into bed next to her. Upon settling in he turned to facing Morrigan and wrapped an arm around her before pulling her into his chest, earning a quiet yelp from the woman. It took only a few seconds before Morrigan relaxed into James' embrace, "Mmm, this is nice. I could get used to this."

"You've never even shared a bed with someone? I mean platonically." James inquired, he got his answered when he both felt and saw Morrigan turn her head. "Well then, I'll be sure to make the first time a good one." He promised with a grin, though Morrigan couldn't see it as her back was turned to him.

"I'll hold you to that." Morrigan challenged, though sleep was already about to claim her when she was speaking. It took only a solid minute for James to recognize the familiar breathing patterns of someone sleeping to know the woman in his arms was already asleep. Content with how the night turned out, James let himself fall asleep.

* * *

><p>It was an unfamiliar feeling she felt as she woke up. Normally despite how warm she was when she went to bed, blankets or not, she would <em>always<em> wake up freezing. On the days she used a blanket, she woke up and it was only covering her feet only. This time seemed different. She didn't open her eyes as she quickly felt the familiar fabric of the blanket at her waist leaving her torso and arms exposed. She frowned, normally she would be cold.

She moved slightly but found she was pinned and her eyes shot open in a mixture of surprise and panic. Where was she? Who was in bed with her? Did they do it? Did she even allow them? She had so many questions as she began to squirm in the embrace of the man. Strangely despite her panic the warmth she felt from the man felt very familiar and comforting and her acts of protest came to a halt when her body began to scream at her to relax in the embrace.

It was minutes later when the muscular man behind her began to stir, a noticeable yawn erupting from his lips as his eyes wide and he took in the sight before him. "Morning Lola."

"Good morning James." She stated plainly, back to her impassive tone, "Did we…?"

"No." James answered quickly, before he sought out to explain himself. "You were drunk and I wasn't about to do that."

"Sorry, I don't remember much after asking if you would help me get home." Morrigan apologized.

James gave a soft laugh. "It's no worries. You simply asked if I would stay, something about keeping you warm at night, which is why I'm here."

Morrigan let a small smile show on her face, despite James being unable to see it. "I actually remember that one. Thank you."

"Anytime. Now, if I could have my arm back, I can make us some eggs." James motioned to the arm that Shepard was both using as a pillow and had her arms wrapped around it possessively.

Morrigan's cheeks went read as she unwrapped her arms and lifted her head. "Sorry, I'm going to go change now, I'll meet you downstairs.

James nodded as he pulled his currently asleep armed out from under her head, bending down to grab his shirt before struggling to pull it over his head with one arm asleep. He decided to take a moment to regain the feeling back in it before he pulled his boots on and he walked downstairs, just leaving the room before he saw Morrigan enter the shower out of the corner of his eye.

Morrigan sighed in contentment as the hot water hit her naked body; washing away all the smells of alcohol and James aroma; though she secretly liked the latter. It was strange. In the span of one night, she went from the impassive and cold Commander Shepard to almost a giddy girl with her crush to waking up in bed with him. Secretly, she was almost disappointed nothing else had happened between them, but the response she got from James made her heart flutter. "You were drunk and I wasn't about to do that" he said it made her respect him immensely. Not many men would willingly abstain from taking advantage of a drunk woman, even if she egged him on in their drunken state; and she had no doubt that in her drunken state that she would have turned him down.

No doubt her friend…former friend…whatever, Tanya, would eventually find out about what she did last night if she didn't already see her during her time with James. She tried to be mad at her for Tanya's remark about her parents, but she found herself unable. Hell, she found herself feeling great today! She didn't have sex last night, but the simple act she experienced of just sleeping in a man's arms, particularly in her case a man who was gentle and caring, erased all her tensions; almost making her feel like a new woman.

She turned the water off and grabbed a towel, running it loosely through her lengthy dark brown hair, just drying it enough to not drip before she wrapped it around her body. She was half hoping he wasn't in her room as the towel barely covered her properly; though if she was completely honest with herself the idea of James seeing her in the towel excited her. She smiled slightly as she opened up the door to her bedroom and begun getting her clothes on; wanting to look at least somewhat decent for her date with James.

* * *

><p>"Vega! Private Reynolds and Private Johnson tells me you struck out at them last night. Explain yourself." Captain Toni roared as James reported to him later that morning.<p>

"Sir, I reacted in self defense." James defended himself, looking beyond his CO to see the blond private and the one with a gash on his head from last night with smug looks on their faces, evidently thinking they could get him in trouble.

"Mr. Vega took offence when we approached a woman and he splashed Asari alcohol in my eyes and smashed the cup against Private Johnson here. We didn't do anything wrong." Reynolds protested with a lie, making James grate his teeth. Two against one wasn't good for him.

Toni looked from the privates to James, he personally liked James better than the rich boys, but he had to face the facts that it was two against one. He couldn't play favorites here. "Do you have anything to say for yourself, Vega?"

"Actually I do, Captain." A female voice rang out as Morrigan walked in, earning a startled look from James, a shocked look from the Privates and a somewhat angry look from Toni.

"And you are?" Toni eyed, somewhat annoyed they were interrupted.

"Commander Morrigan Shepard. N7. Alliance Navy." Morrigan replied as she saluted. "I am here to speak on James Vega's behalf. I was there last night."

Captain Toni's breath caught for a moment. He may have held higher rank than Shepard but even he felt somewhat humbled to be in the presence of such a soldier. "Apologies Commander, with you in your civvies, I thought you were some commoner."

Morrigan gave a quick look down, she was only wearing baggy black pants, boots, and her N7 Hoodie, but she waved the Captain off, "No worries."

Toni gave a sigh, "Well then, what can you add to this situation?"

Morrigan gave a slight smile before she turned somewhat angrily to look at Private Reynolds whose face turned white in realization that he called _the_ Commander Shepard a bitch and tried to force himself to her. "Private Reynolds here initiated the fight with backup with some of his other Private friends, Johnson included. James here only reacted in self-defense when Reynolds threw the first punch.

Johnson got over his shock fast enough as he threw out his own protest. "Captain she's lying, she's just probably fucking Vega and felt inclined to be on his side!"

Toni gave a sigh, he felt inclined to believe Shepard more, as she was a much more respected soldier. "Commander, would you happen to have any solid proof, as much as I'd like to believe you and Vega, it would be better if I had something that was irrefutable."

Morrigan gave a nod as she brought up her Omni-Tool and played the recording. She kept her Omni-Tool on when she went drinking, just in case. It never really served her, but this time it would. She skipped to the part to where she ordered her drink from the Asari bartender from that night.

Reynolds face morphed into an expression of fear, _'She recorded it?!'_ He thought in worry as the recording got to the part where he called her a bitch and threatened James.

When the recording was done, Morrigan cutting it off after James had driven the Privates away, Toni was beyond furious, only calming down enough to address James and Vega. "Commander Shepard I thank you for bringing this to light. It would have been bad for such an event to mar record of such a promising soldier like Vega." He turned to James, "I apologize, Vega, however, I need you here tomorrow at 0800 sharp."

James saluted, "Sir." Before he looked to the Privates sharing a smug grin with Shepard while Toni wasn't looking at them; earning angry glares at them.

The duo were quiet for a few moments as they walked outside of Toni's place, before the tension was uplifted. "So…that was your CO?"

James gave a grin, "Yep, He's a hard ass son of a bitch, but he's a good man. Doesn't admit it, but I'm his favorite."

"He certainly didn't show it." Morrigan snorted.

James shrugged, "Well, he was trying to be fair, it was understandable, even if I was upset about it."

Morrigan nodded, before she looked up at James, "So…about that date?"

"Shit, we forgot to arrange a time."

"That's okay, we can start now." Morrigan suggested, a small smile tugging at her lips.

"It's barely 9 o'clock, Citadel time."

"Well then, you'll just have to put up with me for that much longer." Morrigan smirked, earning a surprise look from James.

"Well, I suppose to could put up with a beautiful woman for a couple hours." James teased as he picked up his pace, looking for something to do.

"Kiss ass." Morrigan retorted as she lightly punched James arm.

* * *

><p>For Morrigan, the day went by in a haze. She had genuinely enjoyed herself with James, something she didn't expect. She thought that while sober she wouldn't be any fun with him but quickly found that she could relax around James much better than anyone else, even Anderson. The day in a nutshell wasn't as eventful, but nonetheless enjoyable as she and James went from browsing various shops, eating at a diner, to simply finding a bench and chatting away.<p>

To the disappointment of both, the day had to eventually end and Morrigan had to be up early to report to Anderson; she was overjoyed when James insisted he'd accompany her back to her place. Within moments they were standing outsider her door.

"I guess this is is." James commented, a sad tone lacing his voice.

Morrigan opened the door before she turned back, her eyes lingering with mutual sadness. "I guess it is. I had fun today, James. Thank you."

James grinned, "I'm glad you enjoyed yourself Lola. Thanks for taking a chance with a guy like me."

The cogs turned in Morrigan's mind, she didn't want things to end like this and never see him again, "Would you care if I took another chance?"

James shrugged, "Sure, what is it?" Before he could react, Morrigan quickly closed the distance and smashed her lips to him. His eyes widened in surprise before he surrendered himself to the kiss and let himself lose himself in the feeling.

Morrigan moaned slightly as quick kiss she had initially intended became a full blown make out session as their tongues battled for dominance. No clear winner was shown as they both ran out of oxygen before then; they both pulled back, panting, with lust written on their faces.

"Was it worth the chance?" James asked with a grin.

Morrigan responded by wrapping her arms around James' neck with a smile of her own; her face flushed red. "Definitely worth it. I almost want to take more."

James' breathing became erratic at the answer he was given as he leaned his head down and rested it on hers. "Take all that you want, Lola."

Morrigan quickly decided to lose herself to her desires, throwing caution to the wind as she pulled James into her apartment and up the stairs and pushing him onto the bed before crawling up on top of him and kissing him again. "I'll take everything you can give." She breathed out as she broke the kiss long enough to pull off her hoodie and threw it off the bed, leaving her in a tight black T-shirt that accentuated her breast.

James ran his hands up Morrigan's sides, only grazing the side of her breast as she leant down to kiss him, causing her to moan into the kiss. Her moans were like music to his ears as he reached down and grabbed her ass, causing her to break the kiss with a gasp.

"I see you liked that one, Lola." James cockily commented, causing Shepard to growl lustfully as she reach down and tugged at his shirt, James lifting himself off the bed just enough for her to pull his shirt off and over his head; before Morrigan threw it somewhere around the room.

"God, how much do you work out?" Morrigan asked as she ran her hands all around James' muscular torso, loving the feel of it.

"Every night if I can help it, before I take a shower." James answered, with an attempted shrug that failed due to laying down on the bed with Shepard straddling his lower stomach.

"Well, then you have no worries. I'll be sure to give you a workout." Morrigan whispered lustfully next to his ear, before she straightened herself as she brought her shirt up over her head and threw it out of sight, revealing her bare, perfect, breast.

"Lola, I didn't know you were _that_ kind of girl." James teased, though he was in awe at the sight before him, soaking in the view above him.

"I didn't initially expect to have you in my bed." Morrigan huskily replied, grabbing James' hands and placing them on her chest; moaning as he began to knead her breast in his calloused hands. The feeling it brought her was so much better than playing with herself. She had no idea the hands of another on her body could feel so good. Suddenly, despite her eyes hazily watching James, she failed to notice he took one of her nipples into her mouth and began to suck on it, earning a cry of pleasure. "Aaaah. That feels good James, don't stop." Morrigan breathily requested as she felt heat building up around her core.

James continued to violate Morrigan's breast for several minutes, alternating between each breast with his mouth. Eventually, Morrigan couldn't wait anymore. She got off James and the bed, earning a groan of disappointment which only sounded further when she sensually shook off her BDU trousers, revealing a pair of red lace panties underneath. She smirked at James ogling her body as she reach the foot of the bed and pulled on James' trousers, disregarding the usual process to unbutton them and she simply pulled them off, revealing light gray boxers with a significant bulge in them.

Morrigan gulped slightly as she became nervous, James so far had pleased her and now she had to please him. She crawled back onto the bed on her hands and knees before she settled before James' crotch.

"You okay Lola?" James asked, worry lacing his voice as he looked down at the woman sitting at his groin.

"Sorry, I've never done this before." Morrigan answered timidly, as she pulled James' boxers down as well, revealing his massive erection.

James fought to suppress a laugh at Morrigan's surprise at seeing his size. He knew he was above average, though he didn't think it was by much. However he decided to calm her nerves. "If you don't' want to Lola, I understand."

Morrigan took a moment to steel her resolve, closing her eyes as she sighed, before she looked back at him with hardened eyes, glazed over with lust. "No. I'm fine, I'm not letting you chicken out now." With that she gave a tentative lick alongside the length of James cock. She took a moment to assess the taste, finding she didn't mind it one bit, giving it another lick. Hearing the groans from the man at the other end of the bed only further encouraged her as she opened her mouth up wider as she put the head in her mouth and sucked lightly; running her tongue on the tip.

James balled the sheets of the bed in his hands at the sensation he was feeling. Very few woman ever gave him head, preferably only doing it so he would get hard and lubricated before progressing to the next stage. "Damn Lola!" he groaned out.

Morrigan let James' cock fall out of her mouth with a sensual 'pop' sounding before she started stroking it slowly, as she took the small reprieve from her mouth being worked in ways it never had experienced. Within a few seconds she took the entire length of James' manhood into her mouth and began bobbing her head; feeling James hand tangle itself in her hair as she gently pushed her head down.

It was clumsy, or so she thought as she almost gagged several times when she took it too far into her mouth, but she dismissed the thought when she looked up with a lustful gaze to see James beginning to squirm underneath her, his hand desperately trying to force her to finish the job.

"Lola, I'm about to cum." James groaned out; his climax already beginning as he finished, catching Morrigan by surprise when she felt him burst, with the first spurt of his seed splashing against the back of her throat before pulling back to let it fill her mouth.

She kept bobbing her head slightly to prolong James' climax, with a few more ropes of sperm bursting out before she gave one final suck before taking him out of her mouth; his length already softening. She looked to James with her mouth open slightly, revealing her mouth filled almost completely with his sperm before she closed it and swallowed it, almost choking at the large amount in her mouth.

James immediately felt himself harden at the sight, it was a first for him for a woman to suck him off to a climax and man did he ever enjoy the view of Morrigan with her mouth full of his sperm before she swallowed it. "Hot damn Lola, you're a natural at this."

Morrigan's face went beat red, "W-well, I have watched videos before…" she left it hanging, too embarrassed to continue. James rose off his back to ease Morrigan to the bed, except that Morrigan pushed him back onto his back instead, surprised by her strength. "James…I need you…" She moaned out as she hooked her thumbs under her panties before pulling them down and kicking them off before setting her soaked core on James' manhood.

"You sure, Lola?"

Morrigan felt her heart flutter at the worry. He was very unlike every man she'd known, many she'd guess would not ask any questions and just use her for the sex rather than try to make it anything more than just sex. This was different as the information that this was her first time made him very gentle with her. "Yes, I want this. You, James. Please." She begged as she raised her hips and grabbed James' length and let the head prod at her entrance and began to lower herself.

It felt like agonizing hours which were merely seconds as Morrigan lowered herself slowly, an evident pained expression written on her face. "You okay Lola?"

Morrigan gave a weak smile as she continued to lower herself, "Yeah, it just…smarts a little. My hymen broke a long time ago." She felt her walls work to accommodate James' cock, as she finally came into contact with James' thighs; sitting there a moment to adjust. With the pain finally subsiding to a dull ache, Morrigan raised her hips slightly before she brought them down, a moan eliciting from her. _'This feels…good.' _She thought to herself before she eagerly raised her hips higher, letting only the tip of James cock stay inside her before she slammed them down. She almost cried out in pleasure.

James had been with a few women before, them varying between their experiences and likes, but he found Morrigan's pussy to be very tight compared to them, which his attributed to her never having sex before. Despite this though, he felt the pace was slightly too slow for his liking. The atmosphere of their lovemaking was more on the frantic side than sensual as James put his hands on Morrigan's hips and brought her down hard before raising her up almost as fast.

"Ahh! So good!" Morrigan moaned out as she let James guide her hips, letting her save her energy, she was already getting tired and she just started. It was beyond any form of pleasure she ever felt and it made her weak, her arms felt weak as she eased herself down over James face and kissed him passionately; her arms cupping his face. Morrigan moaned into the kiss as James had taken to thrusting up into her with reckless abandon, his restraint having long since eroded away once he felt the velvety walls tighten around him. Morrigan broke the kiss as she felt her climax coming. "James…I'm….I" She broke her words off as she quickly arch her back up and threw her head back into a silent scream, her pussy clamping down on James' almost as if clamping onto it's lifeline.

James slowed down his thrusting, mostly due to the vice grip her fleshy walls had on him, as he tried to prolong the beautiful woman's climax. As it subsided Morrigan completely fell onto James, all her strength leaving her. "Looked like you felt that one, Lola." James laughed softly as the woman had yet to regain cognitive thought. He decided a switch was in order as he slowly turned Morrigan over onto her back with him nestled between her legs, having never pulled out.

"James…that was…amazing. I thought I was going to die with how good it felt" Morrigan huskily stated as she finally regained her thoughts.

"Hell of a way to die then. 'Breaking News: Woman dies by orgasm by her lover." James teased, causing the two of them to laugh before Morrigan tried bringing her hips up to make James go further into her. "Ready to continue?"

Morrigan gave a half-hearted scowl, "Just hurry up and fuck me." Morrigan demanded, authority lacing her tone as James gave a soft laugh; extracting himself partially before ramming himself back in. "Ahhh!"

Within seconds James had a steady rhythm as he eagerly set to fucking Morrigan at speeds he never went with any other woman. Morrigan on the other hand squirmed underneath him at the pleasure of being filled then empty, then filled again; her breathy moans music to James' ears as the two stared into their equally lustful gazes.

"James….James…" Morrigan moaned out repeatedly, never forming a coherent thought or sentence as she braced herself with one hand on the back on James' neck. The bed they were one squeaking loudly as it lightly rapped against the wall with each thrust of James' hips.

"Lola…I'm gonna cum!" James groaned out as he increased his speed, ready to pull out before he felt Morrigan wrap her legs tightly around his waist. "Lola?"

Morrigan lifted her head enough to kiss James quickly before she pulled back and stared into his eyes. "Don't stop…I want to feel it." She moaned out. That was all james needed to hear as he kept increasing his speed to quicken his release. She didn't have to wait long before she felt her own climax closing in.

With a slight roar and a final thrust, James buried himself to the hilt into Morrigan as he felt himself burst; Morrigan's tightly wrapped legs trying to pull him in further. Morrigan gave a cry of pleasure as the feeling of James painting her womb sent her over the edge into another orgasm; clenching down tightly onto James' cock. "_Mierda!_" James cursed in Spanish as he gave a few weak thrust, shooting his final spurts of sperm into the quivering woman underneath him before he braced his arms at Morrigans sides to prevent himself from crushing her under his weight.

"Ah…..hah…." Morrigan panted out, exhausted from the activity. But despite her exhausted she felt fantastic, if a little sore _down there_. "James…that was amazing." She purred into his ear.

James panted slightly, trying to catch his own breath before responding, "Hot damn Lola, you were right. This was a workout." And he wasn't lying, he felt exhausted himself, he never tried to go two rounds before in quick succession. He slowly pulled out of Morrigan's warmth, his length already softening, noticing his seed starting to seep out of her and onto the sheets before he fell to the side of Morrigan.

Morrigan gave a smirk at the response. "I told ya so. Thank you James."

James rose himself just enough to give her a chaste kiss, "No problem Lola." He then wrapped his arm around her waist and pulled her to them before pulling the gathered blankets at the end of the bed over them; sleep quickly claiming them both.

* * *

><p>Morrigan felt amazingly refreashed. She thought she felt brand new yesterday but this morning blew that out of the ball park. She turned in James' arms to see him sleeping so peacefully. She brought up her Omni-Tool. Six in the morning by Citadel's time. She had to report in to Anderson by 0800, which meant being there early at 0730. That gave about an hour and half to get ready and she wanted to enjoy it.<p>

Turning her Omni-Tool of she gently push James onto his back, not letting his arm drag her with him before she crawled on top of him; somehow still completely covered by the sheets. She reached down and felt James. _'Still soft._' She thought with a disappointed sigh, before she began stroking his length to harden it. Thankfully it seemed to react to her even if James himself was asleep.

Not wanting to wait for his full hardness, she quickly impaled herself on it, a gasp sounding in the room as the feeling of being filled so quickly along with the sperm that still filled her womb splashing around added into amazing pleasure for her. She quickly set to work as she began gyrating her hips with haste; she'd be damn if she was about to get on a ship for, God knows how long, with people she really didn't know without having some kind of memory to stay with her. Her quiet gasp quickly turn to quiet moans as she slowly disregarded James sleeping form, unknowingly causing him to stir as he felt something slapping at his thighs as well as a familiar warmth wrapped around him.

James grumbled a bit as he tried to make out what the sounds were as he slightly opened his eyes to get adjusted to the light. When he did he found what woke him up, and it was a sight he'd never not like to see. He surprised her by grabbing her hips and stopping her dead; earning a shocked expression for the woman riding him. "Hell of a way to wake a man up, Lola. I think you're a keeper." He teased as he refused to let the woman raise or lower herself, causing her to squirm in his grasph.

"Ah…I have to report in for my new assignment in a little over an hour and I didn't want to just wake up and get read." Morrigan timidly responded with embarrassment, not quite catching the last part James said.

"how about we kill two birds with one stone?" James suggested with a grin as he lifted Morrigan up as he got up out of bed, earning a yelp from the woman as she hastily wrapped her arms and legs around him to not fall, as he walked to the shower room. To James surprise and amusement, he found that Morrigan could actually give a girly cry when he turned on the water on the two of them and it came out blistering cold. He quickly muffled her cries when he pushed her against the shower wall and resumed thrusting into her again.

"Ahhh, right there." Morrigan moaned out as the warming shower water only added to how good she was feeling. The two went at it for almost twenty minutes and it wasn't until James noticed the hot water was slowly running out that he knew they had to finish up soon. He began thrusting erratically to build up his climax, ignoring to cries of pleasure of the woman pressed against his chest. They climaxed together, James releasing into Morrigan again, filling her to the brim, rewarming her insides.

The two gazed at eachother as they caught their breath before their lips came together in a passionate kiss. The pulled apart as a sense of urgency overcame them as they helped wash eachother to quicken their shower. "Geeze James, you came a ton inside me." Morrigan mocked complain with a smile as she 'pushed' his sperm out of her, a small river of sperm spilling out of her, mixing with the water before going down the drain.

"Says the one who kept wrapping her legs around me to keep me from pulling out" James retorted as he ran shampoo through Morrigan's dark brown hair.

Morrigan closed her eyes as James massaged the shampoo into her hair before nudging her under the shower head, rinsing her head, before she gave her reply. "I'll forgive you this once," She leaned in next to his ear, "but only because you made my first time a great one." She finished breathily.

James voice caught in his throat, earning a laugh from Morrigan as she turned off the water and grabbed a towel for her and James to dry off. As they stepped outside of the shower they set to drying themselves off, James not needing a whole lot of time due to his short hair. Morrigan however took a bit longer to dry her long hair before she bent down to dry her legs; displaying her luscious ass to James.

It was as if autopilot kicked in for James as he walked forwards and put his hands on Shepard's waist, who was still bent down drying her legs off. "James? What are you- AH!" Morrigan moaned as James entered her roughly, all the way to the base in one thrust. "Ja-AH! James we can't! Ahhh!" Morrigan tried to protest, knowing her time was running short but she quickly gave in and braced herself against the wall of the bathroom and eagerly met James' thrust with her own. "Mm! Harder James!" She purred out, spurring the hulk of a man to thrust into her faster.

Time started ticking for Morrigan as she lustfully gazed outside of the bathroom and saw the time next to the bed. 0715, she had to finish up. "Hurry James! Come!" She cooed lustfully in an attempt to make him finish faster.

James began to grunt and groan as the woman's words seemed to just spark his own climax, "Shit Lola. Where?" he questioned as his thrust sped up and became erratic.

Morrigan was losing herself to the pleasure despite her insistent to remain set on finishing up their last minute lovemaking. "I don't care…inside!" She moaned out as she arch her head back to kiss James. It was a decision she knew she'd regret as it meant that she would have James' seed seeping into her panties while she started her assignment, but she would live with it as it was already too late to stop James. In no time at all she felt the familiar feeling of James pumping another load of his seed into her. It was also lucky for that she wasn't at risk to get pregnant or else the amount of sperm James seemed to shoot into her, a total of three times now, would have gotten her pregnant three times over. It didn't matter to her in this moment, it fell amazing!

James pulled back and extracted himself from Morrigan as she braced herself against the wall a bit longer, his seed spilling out from her folds onto the white tiled floor. It was a hot sight, but he had to get ready to leave as well since he'd be gone once Shepard had left. The two got dressed in silence, not knowing what else to say since this meant the end of the escapades. When James turned back to the bedroom he was caught with the look of Morrigan coming out of her room clad in a full set of Black N7 Armor. "You look badass Lola. Sexy too." He complimented with a grin. That broke the tension somewhat.

Morrigan gave a slight grin as she gazed at James, still wearing BDU trousers and a gray Alliance T-shirt, obviously from last night as he didn't bring a change of clothes. "And you still look handsome, James."

The atmosphere around them changed in that moment as it became solemn, "So…I guess this is it?" James asked, his tone was sorry. While the sex was nice, he much enjoyed learning about the woman and overall spending time with her more than bedding her. She was an amazing woman, unlike any he had ever met and now they would likely never see eachother again.

Morrigan shared his sorrow tone, but also evident in her expression. "Yeah, maybe I'll see you around." She stated, trying to bring a sad smile to her face.

"Maybe." James replied, solemnly, but he gave a weak smile. With that the duo walked out of the apartment and left for the skycar they rented and rode back to the main part of the Citadel, Morrigan dropping James off at the Lower Levels where he told her he liked to play poker. "Thanks Morrigan, I had a great time." He tried to sound cheerful but it just didn't come out right. He turned to walk away and it made Morrigan's heart leap.

Was it because he'd said her name? Was it because in the span of a day and a half she'd gotten to know him better than anyone else, minus Anderson? She didn't know but watching him walk away tore at her. _'Could I really let this go without at least trying?_' she asked herself, and with each step away from her he took, she quickly found her answer. _'Nope, I guess not._' With that, she quickly got out of the skycar. Thankfully there was almost no one around as she ran towards the muscular man. "James!"

James turned to the source of the voice and was met with Morrigan throwing her arms around his neck and kissing he deeply, he himself immediately responding eagerly. If nothing else it served to brighten his mood. He pushed away and gave her a look of inquiry, "I thought you had to report in for your new assignment?"

"I do, but I couldn't let things end like this. I want more James. I've only known you for less than two days and yet I feel like I've know you my whole life." Morrigan confessed. She was surprised at how easily it was coming out of her mouth, but she attributed it being stemmed from fear of never seeing James again.

James raise an eyebrow, his hopes starting to rise. "You mean you…"

"I want to try to make this work James, please, if you'll let me." Morrigan almost begged, her eyes looking like she was about to start crying; a look that James learned that he could _never _say 'no' to.

James pulled her into a hug, "Of course. We can give it a shot." As he wrapped his arms around her tenderly. "You still have to report in soon though." He laughed softly.

Morrigan pulled away and activated her Omni-Tool, sending her contact information to James, his own Omni-Tool lighting up as he saved her contact information. "I'll stay in touch." She winked before she gave him another chaste kiss before running back to the skycar in order to make it in time to report in to Anderson.

James gave a final wave to Morrigan, getting a wave back as she flew off in the skycar. With that he turned back to walk the final stretch to where a group of Batarians played poker, his mood significantly brightened. _'I don't think anything could ruin this day._' He though, forgetting how hard it was to read Batarians at poker.

* * *

><p>"Shepard, you're almost late. That's unlike you." Anderson spoke, a stern look adorning his face which was thrown off by the amusement in his voice.<p>

Morrigan caught her breath slightly as she ran up to Anderson, "Sorry sir, had unfinished business to take care off." She almost forgot to return the skycar on her way back and had to run the rest of the way to the docking of the Normandy. '_Those elevators are __**so**__ slow!_'

Anderson gave a knowing smile, as he handed her a datapad, "You made the news."

Morrigan gave a questioning glance as she activated the datapad to reveal a picture of her and James at the diner they went to yesterday, the picture capturing her and James in the middle of laughter. The headlining title: **"****Commander Shepard Has Finally Found a Man?"** She huffed at the title. She didn't see the big deal about it but wasn't exactly sure how word got around that she never took interested in men and woman enough for it to be news for when she finally did. She glanced up at Anderson who had an amused smile on his face. "What?" she asked, her face reddening with embarrassment.

Anderson's amused face broke into a grin. "Just happy you got yourself a man, if only for the one day."

"It's not for the one day." Morrigan blurted out, before realizing her words. She sighed and decided to spill the rest of the beans. "We decided to try to make it work. We got eachothers contact information so we can keep in touch."

"What's his name?"

"James Vega."

Anderson's eyes widened slightly as he took the datapad and looked at the picture of James, it was kind of obscured but he saw the resemblance. "Well I'll be. I didn't think that was him."

"You know him, sir?"

"Yeah, I helped him get out of some trouble his father got into. Was able to get him enlisted and into the Alliance. Hell of a soldier he's become I hear." Anderson grinned.

Morrigan gave a slight worried look, "What happened with his father?"

Anderson waved her off, his expression taking a stern one. "It wasn't pretty. But that's a story for another time, if he ever decides to share it. It's not my place. Anyways, I'm making you my XO for the Normandy's maiden voyage to Eden Prime."

"Why couldn't you let me know this before?" Morrigan asked.

"I wanted to keep it under wrap for who her crew were. You already know Joker and Chawkwas, the rest of the crew are soldiers and personnel I handpicked myself." Anderson explained as he ushered for her to follow him into the ship."

Morrigan had to admit it was an impressive ship, having heard it was a joint effort between Humans and Turians. The first thing she was lead to was the cockpit of the vessel. "Commander, this is Lieutenant Kaidan Alenko. Alenko this is Commander Shepard.

"Commander." Kaidan greeted as he shook Morrigan's hand, he was secretly nervous having always been watching her from afar, via the news.

"Alenko, I look forward to working with you." Morrigan answered, her voice already monotone.

"Commander! I hear you found yourself a man!" an energetic voice rang from the pilot seat, which turned to reveal a bearded man with a hat.

Morrigan felt herself flush slightly, _'Why must my love life be publicized?'_ she thought to herself, somewhat annoyed. "Hello to you too, Joker."

"Flight Lieutenant Moreau, prep the Normandy for take-off." Anderson ordered, before he turned to Shepard.

"Aye aye Captain." Joker sounded before he turned his chair back ground.

"I trust you will get to meeting the rest of the crew while we are in flight. For now I must speak to a special guess who will be joining us on the mission." Anderson spoke before he walked out of the cockpit.

"So what do you think of the ship, Commander?" Kaidan asked, Morrigan immediately noticing he was attempting to make small talk.

"I've only seen parts of it before today, so I don't have much of an opinion yet." Morrigan answered bluntly. "Anyways, I have to get in contact with a few people before we make it to Eden Prime."

"Go have fun talking to your new boyfriend! God knows you've always needed one." Joker playfully commented, earning an embarrassed smile from Morrigan. As she turned to walk away, she could swear she saw Kaidan send her a jealous glance, the look only appearing when 'boyfriend' popped up in conversation.

Walking away she hoped he wasn't one of those men who kept lusting after her, not that she'd ever respond. She smiled to herself as she thought of James. It would definitely make these missions go by knowing she had something to look forward to on her shore-leave. For now, she decided to focus on meeting the rest of the crew and focus on the mission.

* * *

><p><strong>For those of you who speak fluent Spanish unlike me (I only took two years, so I'm not great at it), please don't be upset if I made mistakes (Spelling or otherwise wrong usage). This chapter (13,000 words long) is more of a taste of things. Chapters from here on won't be as long (3-4 thousand words each). I will have a bit of onesided ShepardKaiden, with it mostly being Kaidan desiring Shepard for himself but getting upset over Shepards already establish relationship with James, but no real Shepard/Kaidan. Hopefully you liked the story, if you liked it feel free to favorite it and leave a review, if you have questions or suggestions leave that in a review or shoot me a PM. I'll be sure to answer it. See ya later!**


End file.
